Thejaming oftheShre^t 

X»r. I c is : May it be dene ? 

Tra. Not pofliblc ; fer who fliall beare your part, 

Andbein 'Padua hccrc yincentio's fonne, 

Kcepe houfe, and ply bis boekc, welcome hk fricndi, 

•Vific his Countnemcn^ and banquet them? 

Lhc. BafiayCoixtzm thee : for 1 tiaiic ic tull. 

We haue not yet bin feenein any hoult-. 

Nor can we be didinguifh’d by our faces. 

For man or raaftcr : then it followes thus; 

Thou (halt be ma(ier,7';'<<»/o in m* fled; 

Kcepe houfe, and port, and fetuants as I (hould, 

I will Tome other be, fomc Fl</renttne, 

Some Neapolitan , or meaner man of Pifa. 

’Tis hatch’d, and ihall be foe :T ramo at once 
V ncafe thee : take my Conlord hat and cloakc. 

When Biondello comes, he waiter on thee. 

But I willcharmebim firft to kcepe bis tongue. 

Tra. So had you neede: 

Jn breefe Sir, fithit your pleafure is, 

And I am tied to be obedient, 

Fer fo your father charg’d me at our parting ; 
Beferuiccabletomy(onne(quoth he) » 

Although 1 thinke’twaiin another fence, 

I am content to be Lmentio, 

Beciufc fo well I loue Lucentio. 

Luc. Tra-^o be fo, becaufe Lucentio\oviCif 
And let me t'i aflauc, t’atchicuc thatmaidc, 

Whcfcfodainc light hath thral’dmy wounded eye, j 

Enter Biondello, 

Hccre comescl'e rogue. Sirra, where haue you bin? 

Bion, Where haue I beencr Nay how now, where are you? 
Mailer ha’s my lellow ?>,««<« (lolne your cloches, or youllote 
his. or both i Pray what’s the newes ?' ' 

Etc. Sirra come hither, 'tis no time to left, ' 
Andtherdorefrimeyourmannereto thstime 

Itour fellow Tranio bcere to faue my life, 

Puts mvapparcll, and my countenance on, | 

And I for my cicape haue put on his; 




TheTamngdftbeSbte'^* 

For in a quarrcll (Ince I cam c albore, 

] Idl’d 3 man, and fcarc I was deferied : ' 

Waite you on him, I charge you, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to faue my lifea 
You vndcrftand me ? 

’Bion. I hr nc’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a lot of T ranio in your mouth, 

Tranio isebang’dinto Lucentio, 

B. on. The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy , to haue the next wifh after, that Lucen-- 
e/>indecdehad B apt i fiat yongeft daughter. Butfirran otformy 
fake, but your mailers, I aduilc you vie your manners difcrcctly 
in all kindcof companies: When I am afonc , why thcnl am 
Tranio; but in all places .Ifc, you miAct Lucentio, 

Luc. Tranio lei’s go : 

One thing raorcrefts, chat thy felfc execute. 

To makcojieamongtbcfc wooers: if thou askc mee why , SufE- 
ccchJtnyrcafbns are both good and waighey , 

Exiunt. ThePrefenters about ^eakes, 
x .Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

Ber. iesby Saint Anne do I, a good rnatter furcly : Conies 
there any more of it? 

Lady. My lord, ’cisbut begun. 

Tisa verie excellent peecc of workc, Madame Ladie: 
W0»Id-c»«edone. Th,jf,..i„.rks, 

Enter Petrncio^ And his mAtt Griavsiatt 
Petr . VeronAy for a while 1 take my Icauc^ 

To fee my friends in P adna ^huioUW 
My beft bclouei and approued friend 
; and I trow this is his b juic:; 

“ecrefirra (^rmnio , knocke I fay, 

■ whomc (hould I knocke? fs there any own 
na's rehsu’d yoor worlhip.? ^ 

/’ffr Villamc 1 fay, knocke me hccre fo undly. 

Petr. Villainel fay. knocke me at this gate, 
rap me well, ox ijc Imocke your koaucs pate. 
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